54                 LIFE   IN  DEATH

When I travelled in soul, I saw naught save the

moon,
Till the secret of the Eternal Theophany was

revealed.
The nine spheres of heaven were all merged in

that moon,
The vessel of my being was completely hidden in

the sea.

The sea broke into waves, and again Wisdom rose
And cast abroad a voice ;   so it happened and

thus it befell.

Foamed the sea, and at every foam-fleck
Something took figure and something was bodied

forth.
Every foam-fleck of body, which received a sign

from that sea,
Melted straightway and turned to spirit in this

Ocean,

LIFE IN DEATH

When my bier moveth on the day of Death,

Think not my heart is in this world.

Do not weep in the devil's snare :  that is woe.

When thou seest my hearse, cry not " Parted,
parted! "

Union and meeting are mine in that hour.

If thou commit me to the grave, say not " Fare-
well, farewell! "